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'} A TRUE STORY OF PiOl

was B. S. Parker, an oid friend,
one of Indiana's famous -poets,
‘immortalized in song, “The -Cab-
the Clearing,” “The Old Rail
" “An Autumn Leaf,” “The Oid
Road,” and many other pleas-
scepes amd cusioms of pioneer
v are rapidly pasring, and but

pictures in . verse would
forgotten.
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d by the wilds of i1ndiana more
half a century ago. The cabin
& Ppictured still mestles in the foot-
of the Ozarks, and the attending
of both are very similar.
those who have lived it know
to fully appreciate the wildness,
hips, the toil and pastimes

of twenty [ abandoned
rts of the nest in the
become u settler in
Arkansas=, '
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y two older brothers and
homesteaded it when I became of age.
¥ had nearly double the land surface,

that £60 acres, of apy homestead
in the state of Florida,
it stood on edge, and
grow on doth sides.

a big woods in our
ana, and peing a “moth-
was seldom away from the
seen wild hogs or range
_had never seem a wild ani-
ts, larger than a coon
‘bad never seen a moun-
fires, and had never
b:: was to be miles from
id of Great Game.'
told of 2 bear being
r mountain, now it ran
a mile after being shot,
skinned there were fourteen
in the hide. I had been
of great flocks of wild turkeys
frequented “my” land and that as
as seventeen deer had been seen
herd. ' That wolves, wildeats
ranged the hills and that a
ther had been killed at
‘ springs after carrying off a colt
flown the river.

‘Being raised the petted baby of the
family ,this change was a tremendous
Jeap for one who knew so little of the
outside world. I had traded for a gun,
& bBO-calibre Remington and had the
rifle dressed out and fitted with hrass
shells so0 I could shoot either shot or
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After the longest journey I had ever
taken by rail, leaving the home place
all wrapped in snow and ice, I landed
at Little Rock, amid flowers and leaf-
Ing trees with still eighty miles be-
fore ine, most of which had to be
ade through the wooas alone and

A Bear Hunt.

To describe all incidents of this
trip would require more space than is
at my command. But as this is to be
@ bear story and the last few miles
of the trip led up a mountain after

without even so much as a
faint trail part of the way and with in-
etructions to keep on tha highest
ground for a guide, it might be inter-
esting to note how many bear [ saw
_on the way. It iz safs ‘to say that

I carried mv i ~'~r~ -3 T tully ex-

ad to meet wild animals on the
trip. Night overte«i: me as I entered
Clinton, the county seat, at the foot
of our mountain. three and a half
miles from my destination, and after
inquiring the way I was soon climb-
ing and looking for danger.

Many Imaginary Bears.

1 had not gome far unr!t T saw what
mappeared 1o he a black bear standing
beside the road ahead as if ¢aalleng-
ing me. T halted with at my
shonlder ready to fire if it made . an
sdvance, but determined =mot to fire
unkess I had to. As it remained still
I advanced slowly until I could see

|

in Parker pictured was sur-
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CHIPLEY, FLA.

that'it was a tall black stump. 1
as a less to understand it, as [
never seen a charred stump in °
woods before.

Presently I =aw anothsr and
time 1 thought I could hear it
and with my gun ready for acti
charged bear number two. In t,
11 'saw many that night, and eviry
noise I heard in the woods was e
wolf, panther or other wild beast
prowling about, waiting au opportyni-
ty to spring upon me. I had
that the black bear would not attack
a man unless wounded or with cubs
and as 1 was quite sure | would not
make the first attack that night I

C. E..Pleas, Chipley, Fla.

managed to mmake my way in =safety
with only one other thrilling exper-
ience.

I heard a noise off to one side, and
no mis it for a falling limb or
bit of bark, for I could hear footsteps
in the Jdry leaves. Then there was
another and another and 1 ‘was aware
that I was being surrounded by count-
less numbers.

Wolves! thought I, and there 1 was,
no telling how far from zny house,
in the dark and only three or four
loads of ammunition for a possible
emergency. Evem if I could :make
every load effective I could mnot kill
enough to satisfy the hunger of the
rest of the pack. To spend the night
in a tree as chilly as it was was not a
very pleasant idea. These and many
other similar thoughts passed through
my mind in much less time than it
takes to tell it. As the timber was
thick I resolved to go on, warding
them off as long as I could until forc-
ed to climb a tree. Anything was
preferable to standing there waiting
to be eaten and I could put my legs
to better use than knockiag my knees
together. ‘It =eems I had n wanot-
iced up to time, for with my
first movement there was a warning
sound and w a thousand snorting
grunts a drove of wild hogs went
scampering off. As soon as my hat
came down and assumed its normal
po=ition 1 proceeded again.

After being out all night, as I
thought, I discovered a glimmer in
the distance apd made for it with a
feeling of inexpressible relief. Pres-

and 1 was again in depression
there was mo town on our mountain
@and the nearest one from Clinton
was seven milez and I must have tak-
en the wrong trail.

These lights proved to be burned-
out log heaps . in 2 clearing, and as I
could find no ofher signs of a habi-
tation 1 was. preparing to dbuild a fire
and spend the remainder of the night
by it 'when I heand someone whistling,
the most welcome sownd 1 bhad ever
heard. Did you ever hear of “whis-
tling in heaven?”’ Well, I didn’t lore

g

that mever loses its popularity.
e nograph makes the home

Phonograph. Seven models, $12.50 to

Whole Family from the Children up.

When you make the Edison Phonograph the home gift, no member of
the family is neglected. For the baby it is a lasting diversion; for the young
folks, wholesome and educational entertainment; for grown-ups a pleasure

is & band, an orchestra, a concert, a soloist or a monologue artist as
wish. It is more than a Christmas gift for all; it is a gift for all time.
Before you decide on what the present will be, come in and hear the

| jump and T could hear what sounded
{{like blood in its
imust have passed through tae lungs.
{ This idea was borne out next morn-

the most attractive spot on earth. It

you

$60.00. SL00 the weak.

Tl;e Cilitter

-~

Music House
South Palafox St.

much time in finding the owner and,;

was soon sitting by a cheery pine k2ot
fire telling my brother of wy wonder-
ful adventures.

I ‘had surprised them us omnpk&t'e'-'

ly as I did the pigs, for they were
not expecting me for a month.

And ¥ was only nine oecilock, but
that was the longest three miies and
a nalf I have ever traveled, . .

Pig Carried Away. - &

One night in May, four years later,
I was awakened in myv own - little

“cabin in the clearing” by my wife,

who was urging me to “get up quick,
there’s a pig fast in the fence.” You
all know how a fast pig ocan squeal.
Well, this was the - fastest 1 ever
heard.. We had two thirty-pounders

shut up in a small pen ia a fence’

corner about two rods from the back

door, for our next winter's medt. Geft-|

ting to the back door, I saw wiaat ap-
pear to be the cold sow 'in the yard
and the pig trying to get through had
gotten fast in' a crack, &s 1 thought.
Fearing the cld sow wonld kill it; as
they sometime~ A~ == ~ie gots

*. I hollered and hollered before 1
could drive ac. .. e @ went
the pizg went too, still squealing. That
secemed strange and stranger still,
when she got to the corner of the yard.
ﬁlle climbed over the fence, pig and

About this time I “put my thinking
cap on” and rushed fer the gun. Tha
“old sow"” had turned into a bear, and
was meking off with our little porker.
The gun was loaded with bird shot,
and while I was fumbling around in
the dark for the only bail that was
lcaded and change loads she was get-
ting away. When I reached the door
again she was almost out of sight,
alhoat seventy-five yards off, going
west along the edge of the bluff. I
fired as nearly in that dir=cticon as 1
could, hoping at least to save the pilzg.
At this another bear went lumbering
down from the hillside above, joining
the other on the bluff. The squealing
had now grcwn less distinet and we
supposed the bear had gone dowp be-
hind the bluff, and as the hoHow was
six hundred feet deep were séon out
of hearing. Next morning, however,
we found they had eaten the pig in
seventy-five yards of the door where
the second bear had joined the first.
We found, also, by tracks in  the
mud, that there were three signs of

T~ e

bears in the stealing. an old one and!

two sets of cubs, probably five in all.

The old hear’s tracks .were ten
inches long, then there was a size sev-
en inches lonz and others not over
five inches. :

Old bear hunters say that whenever
or wherever the cubs overtake the
old bear with any prey, right there
they stop and eat it. This instaace
seemed to verify the statement.

I went to town and told about it,
and took an old bear hunter and his
dogs back with me, but we could not
find the bears, although we did find
their “sammer quarters,” and numer-
ous signs of their having killed hogs,
sheep, calves, ete. Their playground
covered some ten cr fifteen acrez of
dogwood flat, and smelled =0 bad from
portions of uneaten carcases that the
dogs could trail no further and after
ebcircling the place we ware glad to
get away.

Back for the Other One.

ently there weére many more lights.ibors a mile away

for |

That evening I went
and borrowed a
trap, arriving home after Jdark.
mat me 2t the door with the re-
mark that T had better cover the pen
up before eating supper for fear the
bear came and got th. w<her pig, so |
went on out to the pen carrying a
plank as T went. On looking up the
hillside 1 saw some dark v=ject atand-
ing in the path just outside the fence
Our grown hogs, on fae range, were
in the habit of coming by often, but
not at night and for a single hog to
be standing there alone and quiet at
this time was unusual. ' Besides, it
locked too large for any hog, apd if
it had been one of our own, it would
have come on down when Y. went out:
I went back and told my wife that
the bear was out there, and taking
tae gun and four ball cartridges which
I had loaded T went back to the fence
to the stile which put me within two
panels of the bear. I could not make
out sure which was his head end, but
decided he would be standing with his
lead towards me and the fence, I
fired a2 half ounce of lead at it. It
whirled off up the hill and T follow-
ed, when it stcod up as if to come
at me. I fired again, and this time
it ran about two rods to the right and
stopped on all fours. 1 fired my third
load at it hroadside, and from the
commotion in the brush I thought it
was making at me, and only haviag
one more load and it not in the gun,
I broke for the house.

But I had only knocked the bear

bear

B 0 o

! about where theyx ate fae
| Inight before, breaking through fallen

down, turning it completely around, as
it headed off in the opposiie direction

| from that it was standing when I shot.
| It made a circle of about 75 yards

and went crashing off down the bluff
pig - the

tree tops and making as rauch noise
as a blind horse would running at

! { full speed.

It was panting Youdly at every

throat. The ball

ing by the fact that in following the
trail we could see where the blood
had spurted out two to three feet on
the far side, showing the ball Nad
passed clear through the bdogy at
least. Wherever there was a cupped
leaf at these spurts it was full of
blcod end all who came %o see it de-
clared it was impossibDle for the beast
to live.

We followed this trail of blood over
half a2 mile, down, acrosg thy -
and over and arnrund what is known
as “Buck Hosn Flat.” K had wallow-
ed in the stream down in the bettom
and checked the flow of blood so that

|{we lost the trail about the - time it
\reachsd the “quarters.” and as the
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LIFE IN “BEAR STATE”
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trail was getting old we Jdid Bmot go
for the dogs this time.

Made Pen Secure.

Before night I made the other. pig
secure - by covering the pen Wwith a
load of lumber and throwing  tin and
wire on top to rattle and waken us if
another bear should attempt to get in.
At about 8 o'clock my brother's dog
“Shep” commenced barking. Their
house was about 200 yards from our’s,
on a flat above. *“Shep™ would first
bark in one direction and i(en anoth-
er and another and kept up circiing
about’ their yard all night. I could
hear twigs breaking on :ihe hillside
betweca our houses. | was awakened
several times during the night, and
“Shep” was faithfully kesping guard.

)

Fwe-were “lying in bed discussing otr

. Sunday school.

Next morning, which was Sunday.L

at every moment to find it smtzhed!
t. But we lost it on a red shale|
where the blood had ceased tos

in sitreams and bad dJried so we

could not follow it.

: Again Went for Help. |

I again went for help, reaching town
just a= folks were getting ready for
My mnews almost
broke up the school for that day, for»
22if the men in town went with their
guns and dogs to find and kill the
bear. Only one dog out of thirty,
would follow the trail. His owner,!
an old bear hunter, foliowed the t.railé
with him while most of the men and:
dogs followed behind them. I took’
the rest. of the crowd aronnd the ol
low to where I knew the trail came |
up on iop again. We reached there
just as the dog was pasisng and as e
had left the other men far behind and
never barked om the trail, we 'aad.to;
run our best to ke2p in sight of him. |
Bayed the Eear. i

He bayed the bear in the bottom,’
haif a mile bevond where we had lost:
the trail and as I was the head man,
1 shouted to encourage him. Off taey
went up the ravine at a lLvely chase.
Most wild .animals rua through cer-
tain frails or pas=es and as I had
trafled bear through this section be-
fore. when snow was on the ground, '
1 knew they would round tire aead of
the hollow and cross over the other:
mountain known as “Copper Spring
Knob.” ;
80. instead of following. T cur across *
and made straight up the side in’

adventures until way after dayiigat,
and Shep was up on the niilside bark-
ing. Wife was irying to get me out|

monstrated, saying that this was Sun-
day and there were no chores to do |
and that nobody ever comes of Supn-
day mornings, and that we hadn't had’
any sleep, scarcely in tarcee nights,

The first rosy  =xaveams were |
streaming in acréss the bed and wife
was renewing her efforts to roust me
out when all at once the other pig in
the pen began to snort and run. Wife
raised up in bed and said in a letid
whisper, “there’'s that pear now.”
“Yes,” 1 said, “that’s it sure,” and 1|
jumped out, grabbing {22 gun as-I;
rushed to tae door (ah in a joke), and
on looking out I was smera surprised
than the bear {o see one, as black
as a coal and six feei higa, standing
ibeside the pen with its forepaws on
the fence, =izing up the situation.

My wife, who is as good a rifie shot
as’' I, had made me promise to let her
shoot the next bear, if any more came,
but that was too good a target fo
miss a chance at. It would not do to
let it get down withour =~ shot; and
taking rest on the door facing, I aim-
ed at its heart and shot it down!
With a deep beliowing roar it flopped
around like a chicken with it= head
off and before my wifa eould get to
the door,
hill.
him.” .

We got into our clothes as quickly
as possible aad taking hand axe, guu,
knives, ete., we weni our to get some
bear steak, for breakfast. . But there
was no steak to be foupnd. There was
where he had plungéd off tae bluff,
plowing a furrow fifteen feet long in
the loose loam. We started in pur-
suit, fully expecting io find him dead
at the foot of the hill, bt it wasn't
there. We followed on w the next
and the next by a trail of blood that
locoked like a freshlystuck pig aad!
been dragged along,on .down and
across the hollow as. the others had
gone. One would think that if the
first bear coukd not live after such los<
of its vital -force that this one could
not even have gottemn-away. But we
followed it for a mile beyond waere

I called 10 my wife (Lhat “I got

fabout helf way up

béfore the meighbors came, bat I re-|:louted &agdih, wuol

[}
!
|

| their

wad flopped off down the |

hopes of heading them o=, When
the dog  bayed
tae bench above me. I
Laow:ng that 1
had started them before and that if
I had kept still T might have gotten
a -£hot. !

We never heard them agzain, and
after. circliv:z the top of the mountain !
a couple of timos, in hopes of getting
directicn, and watching a doe
feeding, that seemed to Know it was
protected by both Sabbath and the
close season, I had given up the
chase and turned homeward when

again on

| here came the leader back across the

! tried ‘to coax him to take
1 hissed and 1 =2ek-
ed and whistled aad scolded in \'uin.;
He paid no more attenticn to me,
than if he had been both blind and !
‘deaf. Presently here came another |
dog and another, and s<ill more, aad |
Shep in the rear, all apparently tired‘;
out. !

T found the crowd waiting on my re-|
turn to the den. There were evidences
taat all the bears had becon stopping
there aad we knew that both wound-
‘ed gnes had been. The first bear had
rubbed the blocad off ite wound on the
side of a sapling as he came down
the mountain and we had irailei the
other wounded one there.

Berdering along the bluff. the dem
waz under was a dense thicket of tall
watery stemmed weeds and through
this “were four well defined, newly
made trails going in Jdifferent direc-:
tions. We decided that the dogs had
engaged and taken the trail of one of
the well bears while the others plung-
2d through  tiis thicket and were out;
of sight.. .

This ended our bear hunt for that
day except that-Shep and cne of the
town curs had a fight, in which we
all took a turn in tryinz {o separat:
them and were unsuccessful until one
of tie crowd took Shep by the lezs
and thréw both dogs off the -bluff and
they 'landed far enough apart to for-
get about it before they met again.
...We were never bothered by bear
azain, but a neighbor, six miles’
away. had a calf stolen one morning
and on turning th2 oid cow out she
attacked Mr.  Bruin and imade him

platean.
the trail z=zain.

the other trails Jwer.e; I>s7, expecting

drop it.
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CHILDE

ROLAND

H. C. Edgar, Instructor Brbivning Club §

The great disparity between the

many interpretations offered for this
peem would seem to indicate that it
does not furnish enough data to form
an adeqguate basis for any very defi
nite specific interpretation. It is by
no means unlikely that the poem is
merely a mystical allegory, incapable
aof a precise translation into literal
terms; but was wriiten only to shadow
forth certain emotions; -‘which, by their
very nature, are inexpressible.

We ought then—-to- approach thi
poem without any preconceived inter
pretations in mind. After a first read
ing we gather these geperal facts:
(1) ‘Roland thought the Cripple lied
when he directed his search on tec
the ©plain which held the tower
Therefore Roland was not seeking the
tower (stanzas 1, 2 and 3). (2) To
seek the tower was synonymous with
fajlure, in the eves of the world, and,
in some sense at least, in the eyes of
Roland; (stanza 7). (3) Yet even-tc
find the tower required a certain sort
of fitness; (stanza 7). (4) He turns
towards the tower in despair, anxious
to make an end: (stanza 3). (3)
{ Everybody knew the tower was in the
plain; it was not so difficult to find.
though perhaps it required courage to
seek it; (stanza 3). (6) The two
hills on' the right, the tall sealped
mountain on the left, are suddenly
recognized by Roland, presumably
because he has heard of what they
look like, rather than because he has
seen them before; (stanza 30). (7)
He says he has spent his life in triin
ing for this sight. Then in the next
stanza he says— " “What in the midst
lay but the tower itself?” This does
not necessarily imply that the tower
was part of the sight his life had been
spent in traininz for; (stanzas 30 and
31). (8) Whatever he sought, he
calls his search a “quest”, (stanza
7): and speaks elsewhere of 2 man
being knighted, (stanza 17). Seo it
seems that his.quest should be taken
in the good sense—as a quest for what
he at least considered a worthy ob
ject. He could not them have been
seeking for the tower. When he says
his life had been spent in training for
the sight may he not mean,  then,
thai, while on his guest, he had con-
stantly kept in mind what the tower
and iis vicinity were reported to look
like, so that he might avoid it, and not
suffer fallgre? (9) The following ex
pressions, used in éeomnection with the
tower, indicate its character: “epitaph”

1
i

(stanza 2); “some end”,
“failure,” (stanza 7): “rowmd, squat,
blind as the fool's heart, built of
brownsteone, without a counterpart in
the whole world; like a hidden reet

to a sailor,” (stanza 31); “lost, lost,’
(stanza 32); “end the creature,” (stan-
Z& ..); “last of me,” (stanza 34).
(10) ‘The phrase, “clicking of the
trap” in stanza 29, and all of stanza
32, indicates that not only the tower
but the mountains around it partook
of its fatal character. Therefore, he
was not seeking for the tower; but
for something totally different, we are
noi told what.

From these preliminary points we
may conclude—that Roland had long
been on a quest for a worthy object
unmentioned; that, remaining unsuc-
cessful, he despaired; and, in his de
£pair, deliberately. let himself be pre-
vailed upon, by a man he knew was
a-liar, to turn towards the tower: that
this tower represents a physical, men-
+tal or moral catasirophe: but that he!
dizplays a dauntless courage in tne
face of -it.

Having gained this basis to work
upon, we may now proceed to test
various interpretations upon it. What
catastrophe does the tower represent?
(a) Is it death? But Roland com-
pares il to death; and Browning
would not compare the symbol to the
thing it symbolized.

{b) Is it Atheism or religious doubt?
No! because Roland’'s failure in his
quest leads him in despair deliberately
1o seek it. The only qumest which!
leads to religious doubt ig the quest!
for a knowledge of things not given|
to man to understand; and this quest
leads directly towards its final termi
nation, unfaith. But Roland leaves
the road, and turns in another diree
tion when be commences to seek the
tower; and he is full, _onscious o1
the precise moment when ae abandons
his quest.

(¢) 1Is the tower immorality? No!
because the approaches to vice are not
hideous, but attractive; and his gques
tion, should he be fit to see the tower,
fit to fail as his companions had—
would ‘be without meaning.

(d) The tower to my mind repre
sents failure—failure in its widest and’
vaguest semse—worldly failure; and
Roland’s progress through the plain
towards the tower represenis not the
abrupt defeat of a worthy ambition.
but the slow, miserable, increasing

(stanza 3);

8 |

| passive despair.

Statement of Dividends on the Life Policy o

John Wanamaker. '

Poli%r No. 42,851, issued in the
nion Central Life Insurance Company. Age
49. Premium, $901.80. Amount, »

Yeoar.
1889.
1880.
1891..
1882 .
1893.
1894 .
1885..
- 1894.
1807.
1898.
'1899.
1900.
1801.
1902.
1803.
1904 .

Total Dividend Additions to date

vear 1887 by The

Dividend
Additions.

..$ 16503
181 54
196 70
22247
242 81
264 40
362 99
387 06
403 03
418 89
434 48
449 53
582 98
571 01
554 96
561 93
592 98
606 00
620 00
640 00

ceee.... 5845879

If the policy should be terminated by death, its
face, plus the total of the Reversionary Additions,

would be paid.

An Insurance Policy is a promise on the part of
a company to pay a stated sum of money either at a
man’s death or at a certain time in his life.

A Premium is the amount of money thé policy-
holder must pay each year, in advance, in order to se-
cure insurance upon his life.

A Dividend is a part of the premium returned to
the policy-holder by the company after it has deter-
minéd how much it has charged in excess of what was
necessary to provide for the insurance.

It follows that the larger the dividend, the less
the policy-holder has to pay ;or conversely, the small-
er the dividend the more he pays, provided the pre-

miums are the same.

Dividends Arise from lower mortality, more eco-

nomical management and

higher interest returns on,

investments than were assumed in the calculation of

premiums.

1f there are no gains from these sources,

there will be no dividends; the larger the gains, the
larger the dividends will be.
Large Dividends tell of skillful and capable man-

exercised in the selection

agement on the part of the Company.
losses are low, it signifies that extreme care has been

1f the death

of applicants. If the ex-

penses of management are low, it shows that the
Company is economically and prudently managed. If
the rate of interest realized on investments is high—

and the securities are safe—it means that the Com-
pany invests the policy-holders’ money, to the great-

est advantage.

Why is it that the Union Central, while its Prem-
iums are Low, pays the largest dividends to policy-

holders?
Because economy of

management has always |

been the established policy of the Union Central.

Because the Company has been strict in its
choice of applicants for policies, and consequently
the death-rate has been low. o

Because, for over twenty years, it has realized the
highest interest.on its investments .

What is the result? The Ce
nishes maximum insurance at the minmmmum cost,
while the returns on endowment policies
most profitable investment.

Union Central fur-

show a

B.S. WILLIAMS,

General

E. MEADE WILSON,
Special Agent.

Agent.

L. E. BOGAN,
Special Agent.

S £ S

m——y e ———

—
realization of failure—represents de
spair. ) ’

Let us now apply the details of the
narrative.

Roland quits his noble striving in
He has striven for
some ideal so high as to be impossible
and the Cripple is the cynical fienu
who mocks him for his visionary en-
thusiasm, confronts him with the
sense of his failure, and thus intro-
duces him into a region of despair.
Roland still believes his ideal noble.
but loses the ambition to strive for it
longer. Comseguently, he is at once
cast, bv a sudden transition, on the
desert of despair—a waste barren of
all that makes life worth living. The
traces of brutes indicate that such a

| low, sordid, unboping life is below the

level of man. The horse is the sym-

bo! of such creatures as inhabit there|

—stupified, and no longer useful to
themselves or others. He is now ever
denied the ceonsolation of the dear
memories of his youth’s

dreams. For despair is essentially a
mental condition; and so Browning
makes the disgraced Cuthbert and the
traitor Giles obtrude upon Roland’s
recollection. At the river, Roland
reaches the stage where his own suf-
ferings make him spiteful against
others. The symbols now begin to
represent inward struggles of growing
violence—the mad struggle to get
away from himself, as 3 load strug

into all mamner of hideousamess,

’

and|your door, 10c a week.

then the great black bird of Satan,
which suggests to him an escape from
his agony in a life of reckless sin and
blasphemy. Suddenly the full realiza
tion of his despair rushes upon him,
imprisoning him with insurmountable
mountains; and he sees in- the midst
what but the very tower of fallure
itself, closed to every ray of hope, as
a fool's heart is always closed to rea
son, and with no cgunterpartﬂin all
the catalogue of sufferings. e re
members the worldly failure of all his
old comrades; and yet at this moment
when despair is at its very height, he
summons up, from hidden depths ot
character, the fighting spirit of um-
daunted defiance, and achieves a mor
al victory.

Two Bits. = p:
nce there waz a twealy-five cen
pieoce who thought he was the whole
thing.
~poolish one,” said a subsidiary
coin who occupied the next compart-
ment in the till, “you are not the
waole thing by any mezns. You are
but a quarter of the whole.” |
“Yes, but being a quarter, am | pot
complete in and to myself? Am 1}
not a unit, one and indivisibie, an ego,
an entity?” vl
“No,” broke in a grumpy, crumpled”
greenback with the emphasis with
which old age customarily punetuates
its remarks, “you are not a umit. You
are a dual perzonality; hence the ap-
peliation, ‘two bits.'”™ !
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